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was through; that the wmonsrchy
would be Trestored sometime in

Germuiny, but that he would not be
hen it happened. In June I came to
ok and told newspaper men, who had

of my visit to Doorn, that the ex-
redicted the monarchist movement
ore the throhe.. The interview got
Germany and Hoelland quickly and a
: ‘for’ obvicus political reasons, was
at Doorn.
fow, with the ex- Ka:ur being married
Princess Herminio of Reuss, confirma-
given indirectly that bo knows he is
When to-day he sigts the marriage

Wte in the private chapel on his estate
of axile be will sign away whatever slim
cliance he might have had to be restored to
e German throne.  Hiz only friends, the

have nearly all deserted him.
ecently told of their disgust over the

: mer Emperor at sixty-three marrying a

gng woman with five small children. In
Perlin the other day nobility plainly showed
fueir disapproval of the martiage when they
med and ignored Princess Herminie dur-
fng & shopping excurslon.

‘What she will gain b% the marriage ia diffi-
Bt to compute. She will bave only the dis-
Ptsgion—if thut means anything—of being
Blowe as the wife of the ex-Kalger. Her
flis may be ay many as her heart desires,

bt they ill do her no good. According to
f@yable from Holland, she' will call borself

u Wilhelmina of Prussia,” but she will
ggie mwre Queen of Prussia than the maid
“tildl]o my room in the:botel. Titles are
g longer recognized ‘in Pruseia.  She- can
ber be a queen of anything, excepting the
hte of the Kaizer's exile. ~
‘Rickies? Hardly., Because the ex-Kaiser
' ﬁ'hc\*_r: struggling along on an income in
ilion: of paper marks of about 6,000 & year
bl e ot the American dollars' ffom the
balg of his memoirs. Her estates in Silesia
Ui to Lier by the deatli two years ago of her
Mband gre greater than her new husband’s.
Mueen of Doorn” would be a more fitting
flle for her. As if in a comic opera, her

apive will be a twenty-acre estate, with a
fhirteen-room castle, several meadows and cow
pastures, flower beds in ‘the shape of iron
crosses, & garden of vegetables, a woodshed,
un old pigeon house and a private chapel.

“Queen of Doorn!” Indeed, her subjects
will be only 2 ‘wemewhat -erestfallen, crippled
hushand ‘of sixty-three vears, her own five
children,“a dozen or more’ servants, Duteh
gitendants and guards and two dachshunds,

Yo, you might classify’ the ex-Kaiser's adult
¢hildren and grandehildren as subjests, but
they have been rather disloyal, and recently
hjected  vigorously to his marriage plans.
The Crown DPrince Eitel Friedrich and
August Wilhelm, sons of the Kaiser, are older
tlan their new stepmother, and several of
| fheir children are older than hers.

Loneliness of exile in Doorn drove the ex-
Eiiser into matrimeny. As a member of a
ptty from the Order of St. George, compozed
oithe old uobility of Prussia, I visited the
R faiger luct spring,  Others with me were Dr.
Hans Vozel, whe, by the way, is to perform

Landsberg, owner of large German estates;
Azrn Beumme, the painter and former im-
perial court photographer, and Baron Kette-
@ lor, from Potsdam.
8 ' Geling an audience with Wilkelm in exile is
& ® trealer tusk than it was in the daye of his
pomp and glory., In exile, his fortune and
grandeur of court gone, lie is under guard and
dhrinks from old friends and sssociates. Lu-
dondorff {s one of the few old generals who
visited him more than once at Doorn, and u
secretary at Doorn told me that the Kaiser
bad teeived in zudierice not more than fifty
fricnds in more than two years there.

My real veason for going to Doorn was to
I!ét otion pietures, Only one photograph

ot any kind had been made of the Kaiser in
exlle, und 1 succecded in tricking him into the
€amera. The fact that I went to the diplo-
Matie school gt 1he University of Bonn and
Wes 4 schoolmate of the Crown Prince, Eitel

Tich and August Wilhelm gave me the
Entrée to Doorn,

=“We'll tell Wilhelm we want photographs to
& 20% his old friends and to prove that all is
B well with hin,” 1 told my companions,
“Dur deputatlun departed from Cologne for
tek fronf.l'*l I had mot written ahead
Wi‘nuom of the time we would arrive. 'Unex-
Weled, therefore, wo caused consternation in
{ziser's bousehold, when, with mounds of
§ 7E84ge loaded in automoblies, we drove. i
%mﬂe grounds and presented our creden-
_ The Duteh police readily granted us the
Permits which every one must have to
w&rt he grounds,
authorities and attendants maintain
| i Bt séctision for the Kaiser. No newspaper
S or Phnmgx‘apher, excepting my party, has
9% i the grounds. Just the[other day T
: %0 4 cable dispafch stating that at the
.,_, requestiall’ photographers and news-
: ‘*’ men would lie barred from the castle
: w and perhaps the town' itgelf during
1 ‘Wedding celebrations,
. ’& ®tate of the exile is about ten minutes’
: -. from the center of the town, One must
% along ‘g road leading off the main high-
= The road skirting the exild's grou.nds
48 iron fence about ten' feet high, the fop
S0 with three vows of barbed wire. It
o, etitirely ' around the estate,
' \91' the fence I recalled the story ¥ heard
Sun that the Kalser was “in a cage”
: s Rfﬁms in Berlin
“% that barbed ‘wire Has ;
% the estate so that the Kaim csn’t
3 e by ﬂ!’p!anc i
the entrance -of the late tfiﬂ W
era-.ted a brick buﬂg

_ his associates.

fadoy's marriage ceremony at Doorn; Baron

At the

g-, in the center

The Groom

of which-is the gate-
way to the grounds.
The upper floor of the
building i3 wused as

+ quarters for the al-

tendants and {Lhe
ground floor is occu-
pled *by Dutch. guards
aud as their offices for
rogistration of visltors.

An astonishing thing
to me is that the build-
ing, eompleted in Jan-
uary, has the color
scheme of the old imperiul flag. The window
shelters are painted black and white, alter-
nately, and as the brick is, red it makes a
combination of black, white and red-—the old
German standard.

Before passing into the grounds every one
must  register in the authorities’ book.
Whether a tradesman or a general you muat
sign go the Allied authorities will be able to
keep a record of the activities of Wilhelm and
The castle iz ahout half a
nile from the entrance building. It is a two-
story brick building of the style used by the
Duteh for country vesidences. It really should

not be called a castle, because there is little —

for comparison with the old towered buildings
of stone and rock typical of centuries ago.
On 'the gecend floor in the tower room is the
former K&iser's library. There he writes
while' standing before a high desk, similar to
a bookkeeper’s table, The vine-covered second
floor rooms in the front of the castlé are those
that were occupied by the late Kaiseriii. In
one of them she died. T suppose the suite will
now be occupied by the Princess Herminie as
“Queen Wilhelmina of Prussia.”

On cither side of the castle are a number
of trees, and a miniature lake lies to the right
and left of the entrance, providing somewhat

Castle at Doorn, where the Kaiser will spend an exile’s honeymoon

of a moat. The castle has just thirteen rooms.

I learned from attepdants some intimate
details of the household. Wilhelm has a cook,
two kitchen girls, three maids, a porter, chauf-
feur, four gardeners and two valets, one hay-
ing been with him during the war.

Every servant is'a “Jack of all trades.” The
porter is ‘an electrician, the chauffeur a
plumber, the gardeners know tapestry decora-
tion, carpentry and masonry. When anything
goes ‘wrong in the household fixtures it is not
1iecessar:,' to send for outside labor. In this
way the Kaiser imagines that lie can escape
intrudess—a reporter, for example, disguised
as-the plumber!”

“The woodshed, about . which so much has
been ~erittén, is located in a small erove not
far from the castle. It is.a rustic affair. As
his withered left hand would dangle helplessly
from’ his pocket during the rigorous exerclsm
of sawing wood, Wilhelm stuffs the defornied
member inside his trousers at the belt. Great
piles of wood, chopped and stacked neatly, arc
at the rxght. gide of the shed. On the left,
when we' took photognphs, were stacks of
limbs and trunks of trees awaiting the handi-
work of his once imperial majesty. Attend-
ants (old me that all the wood used in furnace
and stoves had'been cut by Witheln. To his
pamcular friends or associates he presents a
piece of the wood he has chopped, and on the
smooth ‘side he writes' kis signature in blue
pencil or erayon. Quite a cuntraat to the gold

cigavette cases, autographed photographs and
decorations he used to present in other days
I have a block of the Kaiser's “hand-carved”
wood, and it is duly autographed.,

The private chapel, where he worships daily

_aud where to-day’s wedding service will be

performed, is located at no great distance
from the castle. The services that he leads for
the household last fully three-quarters of an
hour, and it is & matter of general knowledge
that he used to conduct religious services on
his yachts and warships before and during the
war, He iy a Protestant, but much interested
in Catholicism. The attendants said that at
onie time the Kaiser wished to have the private
chapel rebuilt., It is very small, seating not
more: fh.au twelve persons comfortably. The

‘authorities, however, refused to grant permis-

sion, givinig as an excuse that the castle is an
historic spot, and although Wilhelm owns }'t
he is in ‘their custody and subject to fheir

The chapel
where he mourn-
ed the Kaiserin
and now weds
the Princess
Herminie

o a
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nounced Blachova) “in
Poland,  Wilhelm. was
then at the height of
his miltary career. He
wore a general’s field
uniform, with a huge
cape; the Prussian hel-
met was covered and
his head, due to the
cold, was protected by
a4 knitted woolen hel-
met called a “passe
montague” by the
French. Then, hig mus-
tache was sharply upturned. His skin was
tanned, and although he had a tired expression
he seemed in good spivits. T recall that he
lunched with his officers in the trenches. The
chief dish was just “erbsuppe,” made of dried
peas and carried by all troops in the field.

On his departure from the trenches I drove
his automobile to Wloczowa. As was the cus-
tom, on arrival I stepped briskly from. the
automobile, opensd the gide door for him to
alight, came to a salute and said:

“HBaron von Radowitz, your majesty.”

Military rules required that onc state. his
name after a service had been performed.
““‘But you are in Austrizn uniform!” he ex-
claimed. astonished o sec one of the family he
knew so well ag German in the Austrian sery-
ice, 1 had been naturalized as an Austrian
several years before, because my family is of
Austro-Hungarian deseent, traceable back to
the tenth eentury.

And now in Doorn, seven years and a half
later, T saw Wilhelm again. What a change!
Ie shook my vight hand firmly. His withered
left hand was in his coat pocket, and from the
left arm hung his cane. lle was bareheaded
and hisg clothes were of dark homespun and
there was no insiznia of any kind. Ile wore
kuerassier boots, which flave at the top and

Castle gate, at which all comers must register, by order of the Allies

ordere. T suppose the Dutch want the 'place
to remain intact or unchanged for purposes of
sightseeing Americans in- years fo come, ~ In
oubward appearance the chapel looks more
like a tomb.

The first day, I spent in the exile estate 1
noticed some fine cattle grazing. Later I
learned that the cows belonged to a neigh-
boring Duteh resident and that the Kaiser
“rents’ the pasturc and gets his pay in a lib-
eral supply of milk, butter and cheese for his
household. How the mighty have fallen! Rent-
ing a mieadow to provide dairy products for
his tahle! ;

The real surprise of Doorn is the changed

. physical and mental appearance of the former.

Kaijser. 1 had last seen him in January, 1915,
01 the Russian battlefront.
son officer between German and Austrign head-
quarters, and it was my privilege to drive his
antomobile from Koniecpol to Wloczowa (pro-

N intimate Jtary is told’ berew:th of the life of the Kaiser in exxle. At
14 the same itime, new and interesting ‘detaxls are related of Princess ||
Hermine, his bride, and her family. The author, “Baron Clemens von Rado-
witz-Nei, was a visitor for three days at Doorn. He was a gusst of Wilhelm,
with three other German:noblemen. Baron von Radowitz-Nei was a fellow
student of the. Kaiser's sons at the University of Bonn, and was long asso-.
ciated with the d:p]amat:c service of the German government.

I was then liai--

(opportinity to look around the mﬂuiuhﬂﬁr
:anlstoppedatmgﬁtwﬁbmy' ' ;

e

]
flap over the knces. His trousers had been
stuffed into them. His shirt was flannel, white
with narrow stripes, and his necktis was blaclk.

His steel-colored  eyes  were  sharp " and
seemed almost bulging. His hair had changed
from brown to gray. His once upturned mus-
tache needed the attention of a barber. He
had grown a beard, too, as gray as the hair on
hit head, and it, tco, was unkempt. :

T was so astonished at the change in the

soeven years that I could hardly acknowledge hig

greeting. ' He quickly put me at ease, however,
by stating that Baron Landsberg had told him
about.our plans to phutogrsph the munda and
castle.

“I have: never allowad- any one to take ple-
tures ' here before, but I know you:' good in~
tentions,” he said. :

Then he looked &t the small camera At t!:e
blde of Beumme and added:

*I do not want to be photographed. 1 do

" not like those snapshot machines.”

- It would have been lese majesty to take
photopraphs of him ‘against his wishes in other

dnys, but times have changed, haven't they?

" ‘The most tnterustiug event of my threo-dny
visit was luncheon the second: day in the castle
as' the guest of Wilhelm. T¢ afforded me &n

- mothered them all,
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removed from one or more of the castles in
Germany. The reception hall and library are
well appointed, and on the walls are huge
paintings of the ancestors of Wilhelm. In the
library a great number of costly books are
neatly arranged. Fine bronzes are on ped-
estals. :

An astonishing thing to me was that not a
single photograph or painting of the Kaiszer
was to be seen. Before the war the Kajser's
castles were almost covered with photos and
paintings. Hiz vanity is well known to the
world. But as though he were bowed in humil-
ity and wanted to forget sll about his days
of grandeur and pomp, there was nothing in
Doorn to remind him of the past.

Baron Ketteler and 1 had but & few minutes
to wait for Wilhelm to come down to lnncheon.
As he approached we waited respectfully, snd
Ketteler motioned with his arm to permit the
Kaiser to precede him to the dining room.

“Come, Baron, we're not in Potadan now.”
Wilhelm smilingly said, and thumped Ketteler
on the back.

Not in Potsdam now! Why, ceremony usged
to be his strong point, but now in exile he
was greeting a plain, ordinary baron as
though they were old pals on Broadway,
U.8. A,

The dining rcom is & huge affalr, and also
luxurious, The table is of mahogany, the
lineng and silver plain but heavy. Only the
porcelain bore the imperial crest.

Wilhelm: gat at the head of the table. He
was plainly dressed and attendants wore
ordinary black. :

To his right was seated Ketteler, then my-
self. On the left were two: attendants, Cap-
tain Sell and Major General von Uommes.
They ate little, being occupied mostly by & .re
spectful attention to every movement of the
Kaiser. Evidently attendants and eervants
still regard him as their idol and lord.

It was interesting to see the Kaiser wield
a specially constructed silver device, a com-
bination knife and fork. He holds it in his
right hend and by rather quick movement is
able actually to have a knife and fork in his
right hand at the mame time. His left hand
is helpless; he cannot even hold a cigarette
between his fingers. Some dishes, such as
steak, are prepared before being served to
him, but vegetables and other eoft foods that
do not necessitate much cutting he iz able to
manage unaided.

I noticed a red birthmarl on the little
finger df his right hand. It reminded me
that in other days he alwags wore, st leagt
on public or court oceasions, seversl large
diamond rings on the little finger. But ne
more!

Tuncheon lasted only thirty minutes, Wil
helm did mest of the talking and the repast
was gimple. Three dishes were served, a sort
of croquette in elam or erab shells, a combi-
nation of meat and vegetables and appie turn-
overs for dessert. He laughingly explained
to us that the dessert “must have hieen made
in your honor—we are not used to suel ex-
travagance.”

Only one glass of wine was served to each
of the diners, and a glass of beer, I was told
is the only beverage for dinner.

Conversation at luncheon started between
Ketteler and Wilhelm, the latter recalling
when the baron served as a lieutenant in the
Red Guard Hoszars, To me he talked quite
casually.

Recalling that I had lived in Paris for
cleven years prior to the war, he asked:

“Have you been to Paris or London re-
cently?” :

“Yes, your majesty,” T replied.

“Has there been any change?”

I gave him my impressions and he seemed
greatly interested. Incidentally, in his asking
about the two cities it was the oniy time the
word *war"” was mentioned.

After luncheon we strolled in the garden
for half an hour and talked generalities.

“What does the new generation think of
me?"” he asked.

“It knows nothing about you,” was my
reply.

He sighed, g

“1 want nothing except to hide myself. Buy,
tell me, has the new generation forgotten its
monarchial ideas snd the glory of the Hohen-
zollerns?”

“There is a good desl of monarchist sent!-
ment in Germany,” I told him. i

“The monarchy will come bacl: not now, but
after some years. I don’t know when—the
monarchy, not 1,” he said.

The full significance of his Words did net
strike me until I pondered over them later.
It meant, simply, that he admitted he was
beaten—finally and forever. It was his first,
admission o the world, direetly or indirectly,
tpat be comsidered himself through.

Having lunched with Wilhelm and having
been granted such special honor in ‘being al-
lowed to take the photographs, we naturally
were considered Ly the attendants to be close
friends’ of Wilhelm,- and they talked rather
freely about. details of life in exile. :

The entire houuhold, I was told, really loved
the late Kaizerin. She was ldnd to them l.nd

“She died of a broken hm-t more thn ang
thing else,” one of the attendants safd. &
doctors sald her end was hastened because she
could not go to Bad-Nauheim and take the
water cures and baths, but it was grief over
exile’ that caused her death.”

The Kaiser wept like a child, sttendants
said, when the Kaiserin died. Ie’wupu-
ticulsrly inconsolable because he could not ac-

_Wberbodymthetﬂph%w.

Andm,ﬂtﬁnmmthnqmr'qtmw- :
deathaheiatom:mpﬂwmﬁnr
w:emum.'*mm




